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My Lord Duke of CUMBERLAND, 
P is with a moſt profound Sub- 
YL miſſion and Diffidence of our 
LY Seo ſhallow Talents, that we thus 
preſume to aſſociate our humble Praiſes 
with the many lofty Compliments and fine 
Speeches that have been made, no doubt, 
to your Highneſs, ſince your late Triumph 
over Rebellion Northward, and ſafe Re- 
turn to Court. Indeed we are deeply ſen- 
ſible that any Declaration of Thanks, con- 
* " + ceived 


(LY 

ceived i in the very beſt Manner, and ex- 
preſſed as well, muſt fall no leſs below ® 
the Merit of your late important Services 

to the Exgliſb Nation, than your Service | 
riſes above that of ordinary Princes. Not- 
withſtanding this we even dare to hope, 
that your Royal Highneſs will not diſdain 
to accept an inferior Tribute of Thankſ- 
giving from a well-meaning Pen; but, on 
the'contrary, will deign to receive favour- | 


ably the meaneſt Overture of Thankful- 


neſs, when it guſhes (as we imagine this 
to do) from an Heart overflow'd with 


Honour, Gratitude, and Love towards 


IT is a very checking and provoking : 
Reflection, my Lord, when one fits down, 
wing'd with bold Ambition and- Ardour, F 
to emblaze, if poſſible, thro” all Futurity, Þ 
the high Splendor of your recent Atchiev- } 
ments, to find the Soul itſelf too narrow, 
and its Conceptions too thinly ſown, to 
produce a Panegyric worthy of 1 Y 
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lity, worthy the Hero-God it pants in vain 
to celebrate. Were there, however, in 
my own low Soul, for Inſtance, but as 
thick a Succeſſion of Ideas, as there is of 
Stars in the moſt illumin'd Firmament, 
and every Idea ſhot its Luſtre as a Star, 
it would perhaps be wicked enough to 
deem itſelf grandly enough illuminated, 
to receive and lodge the Images of a com- 


mon Lord, or the favourite Lady it lov'd. 
But all the Ideas that glow in the Stars on 
high; all the green and gay Impreſſions 


that bluſh and paint themſelves with ſo 


rich a Variety of Colours, on the flowery 
Lap of Nature here below ; nay, all thoſe 
Worlds on Worlds of Conceptions with 
which the full Univerſe fo amazingly a- 


# bounds (were it poſſible for the Mind of 
Man to comprehend ſo many Myriads of 


Ideas) would not, in my humble Opinion, - 


even ſuppoſing them to appear to us, and 


ſhine forth all together in one common 
Blaze of Illuminations; yet ſtill, I ſay, 
they would not, as I think, irradiate the 

B 2 human 
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human Mind into a Paradiſe fufficjently 


celeſtial to entertain even the loweſt Angel 
of Darkneſs ; much leſs the higheſt Che- 
rubim of Light; much leſs our Second | 
Hero William ; our Second immortal De- 
liverer from Popery and Arbitrary Power; 


who, runing the ſame Race of Glory 


which his Royal Predeceſſor won, has, in 


like Manner already tam'd the fierceſt Sa- 
| vages, reſtor d Liberty, cruſh'd Rebellion, 


and fix d the Crown of Great Britain more 
faſt than ever, not only on the laurel'd 
Head and Temples of his aged Sire, but 
upon that of every Prince of the fame Il- 
luſtrious and Royal Houſe to all ſucceed- 
ing Generations. Here an Opportunity 
offers itſelf naturally and very agreeably, 
but then it requires nicer than the niceſt 
Skill and Genius of a Phny to improve it 
ſuitably ; fo that all we can upon the Oc- 


caſion is barely to lament our want of | 
Power delicately to compliment the King 
our Sovereign, as the moſt happy Father 


living in a Prince, who does Honour not 
to 


; Cauſe his own ; nay, eager and dauntleſs, 


5 4 
to his on Race, and Age, and Country 
alone, but to human Nature itſelf. Neither 
ſhould we fail in this Place to make a Re- 


mark or two, on the ſincere Satisfaction 


it muſt neceſſarily afford his Majeſty, in 
Domeſtic Life, to ſee the ſame Heroic 
Virtues that formerly carried his own 


Glory to ſo tranſcendent a Height, now ſhin- 
ing forth almoſt all at once in the young 


Prince his Son, and ſhooting up to the 
fulleſt Maturity in the ſhorteſt Time. 
Here too an Occaſion extreamly accept. 


ö | able invites one to congratulate the For- 
W tunc of his Royal Highneſs the good 


Prince of Wales, in meeting with the 
Blefling of a Friend ſo ſuperlatively gene- 
raus, that (when, it was thought abſolutely 


7 improper, and might have prov'd even 
dangerous to the future Quiet of three 


Kingdoms to let the Britiſb Heir apparent 


expoſe his precious Life in the Field of 
Battle) diſdaining his own Safety, ſeem'd 


proud and overjoy d to make a Brother's 


from 
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from a Love for Virtue, to bleed in its 


Defence. Next to a certain ineffable 
Senſation, which the Conſciouſneſs of hav- 
ing dclivered and ſecured a whole People 
by the moſt prudent Arts of Government, 


I mean ſuch as the fine Addreſs and prime 


Genius of a Granville can alone adviſe, in 


the moſt critical and dangerous Conjunc- | 


ture, or by the ſacred Sword of Juſtice 
from impending Ruin, muſt always give a 
wiſe and a good Prince, certainly the high- 


eſt Pleaſure that can poſſibly poſſeſs the 


Mind of the King at this Juncture, muſt 
flow from tender endearing Sentiments 
and Converſe on the filial Piety, Conduct, 
and Bravery of the matchleſs Commander 
in Chief of all his late Forces againſt the 


fierce Banditti in the North. This indeed 


is a Subject worthy the Mind of a King. 
This is a Subject worthy the Mind of the 
People ; nor can our Thoughts, our 3 
Tongues, or our Pens, ever be exerciſed | 


more juſtly or more gracefully, than in 1 | 
thinking, writing, and ſpeaking at this 
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time the Praiſes, the e he high 


Obligations we all of us lie under to this 


fame Royal David, who, having ſaved us 


out of the Hands of the Philiſtines, may, 
I think, very properly be ſtiled the Mili- 
tary Saviour of our Land. 


I Have alas! I have only one poor 


trifling Life, and no Money to loſe ; but 
had I a Million of Lives, and a Million of 


| Purſes cram'd brim-full with Yellow-boys 
to feed them with Plenty, (tho' no Soldier) 


freely would I loſe every one of thoſe 
Lives, as freely would I facrifice every one 


of thoſe Guineas for the ſake of ſuch a 


Prince; in a Cauſe, however, that I un- 


derſtand, my noble Lord; or, in ſhort, 


where I don't underſtand, when I can ac- 


quieſce (which is indeed juſt poſſible to be 


parallel'd) in princely Courage, and Con- 


duct like your own. You have read, and 


therefore want not to be told, what gene- 
rous Returns the brighteſt Lords and Ladies 
of Antiquity nave vouchſafed to thoſe that 

have 


M7 — — — * * 


celebrated, what are the tarniſh'd Laurelss 
| py of 
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have been love- ſtruck (if I may be par- 
don'd the Expreſſion) with their Charms 


and gallant Deportments, and how finely 
both the Admirer and the Admired have 
been ſeng and celebrated, on account of 
that very rare, yet ever charming Sym- 


pathy of Paſſions and Inclinations, by the 


ſweeteſt Poets, by the moſt bold heart- 
raviſhing Orators, by the moſt majeſtic 
Hiſtorians of the Tunes. What venerably 
pleaſing Figures do Mæcenat and Auguſtus 
continue to make in Horace to this very 
Day! How has the ſweeteſt Lyric and 
Satiriſt of all the Latin Poets laviſh'd the 
whole Force of his Genius, with the moſt 
melodious Notes of his charming Lyre, in 
high-flown Compliments, to the Valour 
and Wiſdom of thoſe two mighty Per- 
ſonages his great Benefactors and Friends 
In ſhort, what have the fineſt Greek as well 
as Roman Poets, Hiſtorians, and Orators 
not faid in Honour of the ſeveral great 
Conquerors of the Globe? Yet ſo ſung, ſo 


1 
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of a Cæſar, a Cyrus, or an Alexander, 


when compared to the late Victories of 
your Royal Highneſs, to the unſully'd Light 
of your late Glories, which we, who are 
yet living, cannot ſee and fee! without rhe 
deepeſt Senſe of Gratitude and Thankt- 


giving, and which, I can aſſure you, our 


Poſterity, when they come to read your 


| Story, will examine with heightned Cu- 


riofity, Honour and Eſteem! Say you, all 
this is nothing but a Dream? Heavens 
is it poſſible? A King's Son not only a 


= mighty General, but a vaſt Philoſopher 


too! You think it nothing, then, do you, 
O Royal Philoſopher, to bear the Pre-cmi- 
nence, in all Time, to Cæſar, to Cyrus, 
to Alexander the Great ? 


Tulxk — then, peruſing, ponder o'er 
anew how profuſely your inſpired Pen- 
man glories of you, how nobly he 
courts you, how immoderately he loves 
you ; that he would be overjoy'd to die for 
you, meets you in his Dreams, ſees you 
IE C in 
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in his waking 4 alone or in Com- 
pany thirſts cternally to be preſent with 
you, and that in every Thought, Word 
and Action, wherein you are the godlike 
Hero concern'd, his Soul ſtill ſtruggles to 
expand itſelf with new Ecſtacy and Amaze- 
ment to the wideſt Extream. Still, till 
will you cry, All, all but Virtue is nothing 
but a Dream? Thrice glorious Prince, 
when ſuch your Contempt of falſe Great- 
neſs, ſuch your ſincere Attachment to real 
Goodneſs alone. 


YET let me tell you, in a Stile as like 
your own, as near an Angel's as I can, 
Praiſe, immortal Praiſe, my Lord, even 
to Seraphims themſelves, is the ſweeteſt 
Perfume. 


Man this, * be deaf if y you nd ; 
to the ſurviving Charms of Glory ; neglet | 
(if you can) the Maſter Panegyriſt, when 
intoxicated with old Burgundy, and fired 
with the News of your late Victories, he 
| con- 


(1) 


| ; condeſcends to teach the proud Vale and 
County (where rolls the Is, crown'd with 


ever-living Laurels, long the lawful Queen 
of Britiſh Rivers, and now more than ever 
prouder than all of them, as wiſely fore- 

ſceing that now ſhe ſhall forever boaſt her- 
ſelf the Source of more than half thy Loy- 
alty to his moſt excellent Majeſty King 
George the Second, O glorious Thames /) 


: to echo and record your Conqueſts, and 
proud to ſet the letter d Youth and Nobles 
3 the Example, blows himſelf (the founding 
Melody now high aſcending, now widely 
' ſtreaming in the Air) Hark! my Lord 
Duke, how ſoft, yet ſweet and wild to 
| KF Admiration, the Silver-ſounding Trumpet 
to your Fame. Be ſure, in your Turn, O 
Academics, that ye teach the Groves, the 

Gardens, the green Hills that more than 

& ſemicircle the Gold- enamell'd Meadows of 
 ROx/7rd, now the fam'd Athens of tlie 

World, now the calm Retreat of the wiſe 

9 oddeſs Minerva, now the Elyſium of the 


uſes; be ſure, I ſay, to teach the Country 
5 round 
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round, (whether in tuncful Verſe, or rug- 
ged Profe only, the Gratitude's the ſame) 
but I ſtrictly charge you, teach every Place 
alike, alternately to reſound aloud, but let 
it be in Eng liſb, in ſounding Engliſh, Cum- 
berland, Cumberland, Cumberland. 


WIr reſpect to the common People 
of the County, the pooreſt Farmer, how iſ 
void ſocver he may be found either of Vir- W 
tue, or Learning, or Knowiedge, or Wit, 
or Underſtanding, or Breeding ; yet never- 
thele{:, over a Mug of brown Nappy, : 
blef.'d with many a rich Fume whiff'd . 
Tuſtily from the grateful Indian Plant, he 
may chearfully toaſt or ſing, or talk of the | 
Battles of the General: but as for you, 
my dear Brethren and KEellow-Labourers | 
in the cool Vineyard of Letters, who f 
prefer Virtue, wha prefer i. 2 
who prefer Knowledge, Wit, Under- 

ſtanding, Breeding, infinitely beyond lefler 
Conſiderations of Lite; ; "from you, I fay, Z 


" agg Sa 


ſomething more than common, nn ; 


bold 
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E bold and glowing will be 2 on 1 fo 


| Z glorious an Occaſion. Let every Mother's 
Son of us then take the ſtricteſt Heed poſ- | 


fible not to fruſtrate, but anſwer, nay, ex- 


| ceed the Expectation even of the moit ſan- 


guine of our Friends, in our Unanimity, in 
our Zeal, and i in our Congratulations to the 
doughty Duke, our military Atlas, for the 
kind Cataſtrophe of this ſo diſmal, and ſo 
hideous a Rebellion. Certain it is, that we 
; are bound in Duty to do this, as Gentle- 
«NR men, as Proteſtants, as Scholars, nay, I 


muſt add upon this folemn Occaſion, as 
= we are Chriſtians. But fince Arguments 


W ſprung from Divinity. ilk (to the Shame 

= of the Times, in all Ages, be it ſpoken) 
are leſs forcible with our World than o- 
thers drawn from the Paſſions of Men, ex- 


cuſe me if I take upon me to aſk you, a- 


mong other Things, a few downright ho- 
neſt Truths, that force themſelves, whilſt 
I am writing, upon my Imagination, It 
muſt be confeſs d, indeed, that they de- 
viate and n not a little from the 

dine 


(EF ͤͥ 
divine Lectures and bluſhing Flowers of 
Religion, whercof you may gather and 


compoſe the ſweeteſt Noſegay off every 


Roſe- tree of Chriſtian Knowledge, I mean, / 


every meek Leaf, each polden Leaf, in a 
certain little, antiquated, neglected, queer, 


good Book, commonly call'd, The New 


Teſtament. But to return to my Que- 
ſtions. In one Word, would ye have 
any Share in the Preferments that are in 


the Gift of the Crown? By all means ſe- 


cure the Duke. Would ye, in Point of | 
Popularity, or Fame, or Wiſdom, be di- 
ſtinct from and ſuperior to every Tool, to | 
the raſh Ambition of a meer Youth, pre- 
tending I know not what Right to the 
free Crown of a free Country? Laud and 
magnify his Royal Highneſs, In fine, 
would ye be truly honeſt Men? Why, 


then, ye muſt either do tributary Juſtice 


to his Grace, your own ſelves, or at leaſt 
cheriſh, ſuccour and diſtinguiſh, with par- 
ticular Marks of your Favour, thoſe Men, 
whether Orators, Poets, or Philoſophers, 

who 
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ho are not only able but willing and in- 
duſtrious to do it for you. As to the Cla- 
| fl mour of Jaccbitiſin loudly raiſed againſt 
I our Univerſity, every Man of common 
& Senſe, who hears it, muſt laugh at it, and 


ſee, at firſt Sight, that nothing could be 
more wickedly or weakly reported of a 


| Proteſtant Nurſery ; and all the World 
knows that Oxford really is ſuch, of me- 
norable free-born Heroes, Patriots and 
= Saints. But what if there were to be 
bund a ſcabby Sheep or two amongſt us, 


would that be admitted, even in Childrens 
Logic, a fair Reaſon to ſhear and ſtarve 


che whole Flock? Moſt certainly not. 


L1TTLE Boys at Merchant- Taylors, or 
any greater School, will tell you, if any 


can be greater, whilſt John Creech, highly 
elaborate in Piety and Learning, continues 


to preſide over it; yet ah! iHuſtrious Man, 


Itchy Time can be but ſhort, and ſhall it 


hen ſoon be laid: 
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Of all thy blameleſs Life, the ſole Ret urn | 
My Pr aiſe, and Virtue weeping oer thy 
Urn. | 


The leaſt Boy, I fay, will tell you it was 
very hard that ſix of them ſhould be 
laſh'd, becauſe a School-Fellow and Crony 
of theirs, unknown to them, had the Bold- 
neſs (fair Sign of dawning Genius) to eſſay 
its little Talents in robbing of an Orchard, | 
or in tricking an old batter'd Harridan out 
of an Orange, or an Oyſter. How much | 
more reaſonable is it that Numbers, wiſe 
and good, (and there are Numbers ſuch 
amongſt us, Men of known Loyalty and 
known Affection to his preſent Majeſty,) 

ſhould ſtamp and determine our publick 
Character abroad? Riſe then, Holmes and 
Derham, caſt a dazling Glory round your 
Alma Mater, nor yet deſpair to ſhine, } 
ſince none are worthier of the higheſt 
Promotion, under two ſuch Patrons as his 


"i. Majeſty P 
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Majeſty, and my Lord Duke of Cumber- 


land, tranſlated Prelates of the Church. 


ri to go back, Hiding done myſelf 
the greateſt Honour poſſible, to the Point 
J was juſt now ſpeaking of, and preſs it 
farther ; I ſay then, if there be only one 


Facebite amongſt us, for Chriſt's Sake, Sir, 


be perſuaded, let your Self- intereſt per- 
ſuade you to ruſticate immediately foreign 
Notions of falſe Government, and falſe 
Goſpel into warmer Climates, where they 
will grow, and from whence they ori- 
ginally ſprung, into France, into Ttaly, 
into Spain. Conſider and aſſert the Rights 
that God and Nature deſign'd to blefs you 


with. Remember that you was born a 


Briten, not a Slave; and as ſuch, boldly 


and honeſtly ne paſt Errors, and 


diſtribute as the moſt hopeful Symptoms 
of your Reformation, inſtant Juſtice to 
the high Merits of the Martial Duke, who 
in ſpite of your own perverſe Will hath 


condeſcended even to force you to accept 


moſt invalnable Blefſing 


of Liberty, the 
| £3 - | | | ON 
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on Earth. Thus ſhall you fave" all the 
Reproach and Misfortune which will 
otherwiſe, I fear, one Day fall heavy up- 
on you. How ſhould you like to be treat- 
ed as the moſt aukward, unpoliſh'd, 
round-ſhoulder'd Statue that ever diſ- 
graced human Nature, at once the Ri- 
dicule and Scandal both of Athens and her 
Friends ? Should you like to be impoſed 
for your Folly to repair forthwith to your 
only proper Station, and fix your ſelf in 
ſome one or other of the ſolitary vacant 
Niches in the Phyſic-Garden, Colleges, 
and Halls? There every Dupe to once, 
perhaps, the moſt diſtinguiſhed Dupe 


in ancient Athens or at Rome; every low 


Dabler in Phyſic or the Law every Pre- 
tender to little Accompliſhments, the Nod, 
the Bow, the Smile, ſtill filly, yet ſtill af- 
feed, there let that Coxcomb haſten who 
wanting the Talents, affects the Power to 
awe you ; or, he, poor alike in Pocket, 
Spirit, and in Senſe, who but wiſhes me- 
lancholy Adverſity to the proſperous Court 
of gay gilded Fortune, Honour, Liberty, 


and 


, (1g) | | 
and Britain, there, in deep Mourning, let 
him go; and having ſeized upon, what 
none but ſuch a Wretch has a Right to, 

= the moſt conſpicuous Centry of the Gar- 
den, there exalted may he ſtand erect, to 
all Eternity, with all my Soul, a Statue 
in a Dunce, i | 


In the mean while let the Liberties of 
Great Britain be immortal. Let our 
Kings and our People mutually contrive 

and ſtudy to love and embrace each other, 


f as ambient Ivy twines the Royal Oak, not 

8 with a thrifty but with a diffuſive Harmo- 

: ny. Let the former govern, and the 
: latter be governed by Princes like his pre- 

Y ſent Majeſty, born to gild as well as 
. lengthen the long Line of Brunſwick, til! 
l Time ſhall be no more. As long let the 

5 brave Duke, whoſe high Exploits we la- 

i bour with vain Attempt, thro' theſe 
15 Sheets, to diſplay in Panegyric, continue 
; to be the Pride and Wonder of Great 


Britain and her Kings. Let them after 
"2 Bob MS + ſome 


9 
ſome time be paſſed over (I ſpeak 2 


Heir to an Expreſſion in my Lord Bacon's 
Will) erect Statues to his Memory, and 
inſcribe them with his Deeds, I ſay, my 
Lord Duke, after ſome. time be _ 
over, 


Fer living Virtue, all Atchievements A 
Meets Envy ftill to grapple with at 15 
This Cæſar found. 


Then let them exalt you to as tow'ring 
a Pitch of Eminence, as they have rais'd 
Marlborough in WYodfteck Park, on a very 
| lofty Column, that pays, at one and the 
fame Time, an elevated Compliment to 
God, as well as to the General, with this 
inſtructive but humbling Moral to Man, 
vi z. That by how much the Hero ſtands 
fix'd and rear'd high above the verdurous 
Lawn, by ſo much did he ſurpaſs the 
common Level of the World in the Lof- 
tineſs of his Actions, and in the Goodnets 
of his Heart; and by as much ſo up- 
a rand 
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W rais'd as he is yet below the Height of 


@ Heaven in the ſame Proportion, and 


more alſo does the moſt finiſhed human 


creature that ever yet appeared in the 


World, (even the almighty Britiſh Ora- 
tor himſelf, even that Demi-god, your 


Brother Champion for the Liberties of 


Britain; yes, even he — But let not my 
Devotion tempt me, or to profane, or 
ſully thy hallow'd radiant Name, O un- 


rival'd Author, O univerfal Genius, O 
perfect Patriot, O all-accompliſh'd Sz. 


John) fall ſhort of the infinite Wiſdom and 
Goodneſs of the Divine Being. Thus let 
ſuch Britiſb Heroes ſtand for ever ſigna- 
lized by the Kings of Britain; but not 
till after * intercepting Curtain be drawn, 
that will, in far another Manner, conceal 
at laſt, inimitable Garrick ! every great 
Actor from every Eye. But as for our 
Royal William and his Virtues, whilſt 


living, may they long remain under the 


immediate Care of H caven alone, In the 
| Field 
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B 
Field of Battle, may ſome Guardian Angel 
have it in Charge to cover him with a 


Cloud, as thoſe agreeable flattering Im- 
mortals the ancient Poets tells us Venus 


veil'd AEneas, or conduct him by any Stra- 


tagem, unhurt at leaſt, if not unſeen, thro 
Showers of Bullets, Storms of Fire, and 
every Ambuſcade and Fury, and undiſ- 
tinguiſhing Havock of War. In Days of 
Eaſe and Blandiſhment may he be ſafe al- 
ſo from every Danger of every Kind. 
Keep your modeſt Diſtance, O charming 
Woman, thou dear She-Angel ; yet ah! 
thou ſcourging Siren, nor tempt my Hero 
to diſſolve in ſoft luxurious Hours of 


nightly Dalliance the yielding Marble of 
his Heart; that manly Heart, alike victo- 


rious o'cr a Race of Rebels, ever to be 
feared when they are conquered, as well 


as when they are mutinous, its own head- 


ſtrong Paſſions, which intenerating gra- 
dually however, under the ripening Rays 
of Reaſon and Philoſophy, into the mild- 
eſt unblemith'd Virtues,outſhine at length, 


to 


( 23) 
to carry on the Metaphor, the whiteſt 


| high-poliſh'd Marble. Arm'd and deify'd 
in ſuch a Manner, with Fortitude, with 


Juſtice, with Prudence, and with Tem- 
perance (not to be nice in numbering the 
humble Train of high-born Servants that 
go to make up the Equipage of Virtue) 
how can you fail, great Peer, to triumph 
over every Thing but Time? To Time 
not reluctantly but chearfully ſubmit. 
Weigh well this Truth; that it is impoſ- 


ſible to place the Quinteſſence of Wiſ- 


dom and the Perfection of Renown in a 
fuller and ſtronger Light, than by demon- 
ſtrating to Men and Angels, that you was 
that amazing General, who could diſtin- 
guiſh, in the moſt accurate Manner, not 
only when to ſubdue your Enemies, but 
alſo when to ſurrender yourſelf to one, 
who was contending with you for no 
other End but to make your Glory im- 
mortal. Old Time ſhall no ſooner lead 
you Captive in proud Triumph, thro' the 


boundleſs Realms of Immortality, than, 
| tranſs - 


(24) 


tranſported with the Novelty EP) Majeſty 


of ſuch a Prize, he will fondly write 
over your Head, I ween, in great Let- 
ters of Gold, theſe remarkable Words, 
THz onLyY So. AND HEIR or TiME 
AND IMMORTALITY. 


To conclude, my Lord Duke, your 
Enemies muſt own the Virtues juſt men- 


\ tioned (and theſe, I ſay, are your's) me- 


rit moſtjuſtly the higheſt Reward. And if, 
if after theſe, which you are ſuppoſed to 
enjoy only in common with the greateſt 
of Heroes, ſince the grand Rebellion in 
Heaven, and the Fall of Angels, I may 
have leave to add one peculiar Gift be- 


ſides, which you, and no one General but 


you, living or dead yet ever had, none, 
indeed, ever had ; by the King, none ever 
had but you Well, well, what is 10 


the Heh Wa my Heart, my 


Prince, of N 
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